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unrest could lead elsewhere than to that harbor where they themselves
have dropped anchor, and because, so long as they thought me adrift,
they could still hope that I would come and seek refuge among them.

Are so many words necessary? and the concentration of the mind,
the effort to construct a plot, in order to stretch before the reader that
motley embroidery which, for a time, shimmers before him and veils
reality. On the other hand, it is to that reality that I want to recall him
constantly, to reveal it to him in a better light, to present it to him as
even more real than he has been able to see it hitherto.

The suppression, the hurdling, of everything in the Gospel that in-
conveniences them. But all those inconveniences, which their orthodox
explanations will never succeed in dispelling, will take on a greater and
more accusing importance the longer they are hidden under a bushel.

Not to make every effort toward pleasure, but to find one's pleasure
in effort itself is the secret of my happiness.

But since they cannot hope for salvation by the means that he offers
them, he thus removes all hope from them.

I should not like to injure anyone's hope without immediately set-
ting another hope in its place, and I always strive toward this. I should
like to be able to believe in eternal life, not for my own happiness, but
for the consolations that it allows to give.

But they, as soon as they possess that assurance, feel the need of
casting a gloom over this lif e, in order to make necessary what will con-
sole us for it.

Do not turn away, through cowardice, from despair. Go through it.
It is beyond that it is fitting to find a motive for hope. Go straight
ahead. Pass beyond. On the other side of the tunnel you will find light
again.

The odd thing, when speaking of influence, is that one almost never
considers any but direct influences. Influence through protest is, in
certain natures, at least as important; sometimes it is much more so,